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A Sick Feeling 


When Steven wakes up with a headache his first thought is that he just has a hangover. Except, he didn't 
really drink last night. He feels like shit in general, but maybe it's the lack of sleep. Yeah, thats it. 


He wants to roll over and cuddle with Duff, but when he forces his eyes open, there's nothing but cold sheets 
and an empty pillow to great him. He sighs and stretches, ignores the fact that he feels like he got hit by a 
truck, and tries to sit up. He rolls out of his nice, warm bed and shivers when his feet make contact with the 


cold floor. He takes a deep breath and starts to the door. It creaks open and he wanders into the kitchen. 


Slash is hunched over with his head on the table and a plate of eggs in front of him. His hair is sprawled 
across the table. Axl is on the other end shoveling eggs into his mouth like he hasn't eaten in days. He's lost in 


thought when an arm slips around his waist and someone presses a kiss on to the top of his head. 


"That's disgusting!" Axl calls from the table, mouth still full of scrambled egg. Steven rolls his eyes and resists 
the urge to flip him off. Duff just chuckles and slips away again. Steven tries not to whine at the loss of the 
warm contact. He slips into an empty seat at the table. When he pokes Slash's shoulder and receives a growl 


for his efforts. Axl snorts and chugs half a glass of milk in one go. 


"What's wrong with him?" Steven huffs leaning back in his chair. He feels achy now, but there's little point in 


complaining to anyone. 
"He's just pissy that he got way to drunk last night and now he's paying the price," Axl shrugs. 


Steven nods an looks back at Slash. He probably feels like shit too. He's jerked back into reality when Duff sets 
a plate down in front of him. Moments later, Duff takes up his position across the table from him. The taller 
man smiles, and Steven tries not to hurl at the smell of the eggs. Don't get him wrong, he loves it whenever 
Duff cooks for him, but his stomach has other plans for him. He takes a tentative bite and swallows. His 
stomach lurches. Duff and Axl are chatting (or maybe arguing, it's hard to tell sometimes) about something in 
the background. Steven stands up and carries his plate to the trash to scrape off the eggs before going to the 
sink 


"You okay?" Duff asks, "Didn't look like you ate much." 

"Yeah, m‘good," Steven mumbles. He walks as quickly as he can without arousing suspicion to the bathroom in 
the hallway. He shuts the door behind him and takes a shaky breath. His stomach lurches and he falls to his 
knees beside the toilet. His stomach gives up whatever was left of last rights dinner and today's breakfast. He 
coughs and spits up the last of the bile. His hand shakes when he tries to brush his hair back from his face. 
"Stevie?" Duff's voice brings him back to reality. 


"The doors open," he calls back softly. The door clicks open and he lets his head rest against the cold porcelain 


"Oh, babe," Duff murmurs and carefully sits down beside him. Steven heaves again and Duff gently pulls his 
hair back. He wipes the tears that have formed in his eyes away with the back of his hand. 


"Sorry," Steven whispers. Duff runs a soothing hand over his back. 

"Sweetheart, why are you sorry? You're sick, why didn't you say something?” Duff asks. 

"| didn't want to bother you," Steven says. Duff stands up and slips from the bathroom. Steven feels a hot 
tear roll down his cheek as he coughs up more bile. He must look disgusting, he realizes. Everything aches and 


his throat burns. The taste in his mouth is enough to have him heaving up nothing. 


The door opens again and Duff is kneeling beside him again, “Breath, you gotta breath, baby. That's it, deep 
breaths." 


Steven blinks and feels Duff press a glass of water into his hand. He looks at Duff, who carries a worried 
expression on his face. Duff drags a wet cloth over his face. The cold cloth is a relief against the warm heat 


of his cheeks. 


"You're okay, l'm here," Duff murmurs stroking his hand through Steven's blond hair. 


"Thank you," Steven sighs. He sniffs and weakly runs a hand over his face. 
"Do you think you're done?" Duff asks. 


Steven nods slowly. Before he can say anything else, Duff is scooping him up off the floor. Steven instinctively 
clings to Duff, arms wrapping around his neck. Duff pushes open the door with his foot and walks toward the 
living room. Duff carefully sets him down on the couch. Steven sighs when Duff presses his hand against his 


forehead. 


"You don't have a fever, that's good," Duff says. Steven whines when he feels Duff start to pull back. Duff 


chuckles and sits down beside him. Axl shuffles into the living room and looks down on the couch. 


"You lovebirds okay?" Axl asks. Beneath the harsh exterior of his tone, Steven hears the slight worry in his 
voice. Usually, it's Axl who ends up getting sick. Steven nods and presses up against Duff's side. Duff pulls him 


closer and Steven closes his eyes. 


"If you start to feel sick again, just tell me," Duff says winding a strand of Steven's hair around his finger. 


Steven makes a small noise of agreement. 


Slash stumbles in and yawns. He gives a small smile to Steven Steven watches Saul grab ahold of Axl's waist 
and pull him down onto his lap as they both flop down on the armchair. Axl gives a squeak of protest before 
settling in. With the arm that isn't wrapped around Axl, Slash makes a grab at the TV remote. 


Slash clicks through a few channels before landing on an old Star Trek episode. Axl groans and throws his head 
back against Slash who smiles nestles down further in the chair. Duff leans down and places a kiss on Steven's 
nose. 


"You might get sick," Steven murmurs softly. 


"| think I'll take that chance," Duff smiles. Axl makes a fake gagging noise from across the room before he's 


cut off by Slash's lips. 


